XI

IT WAS THE SOUTHERN WAR which worried us most at this
time. The Ethiopians had already suffered severe reverses
in the Ogaden. The little camps in the thick camel-thorn
waste, under the burning sun, were drenched with blood.
The air had mastered its easiest targets. . . .

In the south Graziani opened the war with a splash;
with the capture of two camps and the bombardment, as
he thought, of two support headquarters.

Gerlogubi, with its forty men under Balambaras Tafere,
was overwhelmed on the second day of the war. The
Italians had nearly four thousand troops at hand in the
Walwal area to do this.

To the far west Dolo was a half-Ethiopian, half-Italian
town on the Juba river. Climbing over a clay wall, the
forces of civilisation occupied the section which was still
savage.

Gorahai in the east and Mogalo in the west were bombed
heavily three times each in October. In the Italian view,
Mogalo was the support headquarters for the Ethiopians
who occupied the crumbling banks of the Webbe Shebeli
at Imi. But they also concentrated on the Italian Com-
mercial Agency, where the Ethiopians announced that they
had found a large store of ammunition.

At Gorahai Afewerk was delighted with the results of
his bombardments. He had carefully constructed a
contempt for aeroplanes in his men. He still ate his food
with the knife made out of a bomb-splinter, to show that
these noisy " pomps" which never hit anybody could be
put to sensible uses when the planes went away. Now he
made a cap out of another.

Since my visit he had dug another series of trenches round
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